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THE YACHT “VIGILANT” RETURNING AT NIGHT TO BAY RIDGE, AFTER A SUCCESSFUL RACE 
WITH THE “ VALKYRIE.” 
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i The « rminating French hist 0 
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a ( l ersit sa Baptist institution, one 
nguished lectur is Professor 
HENRY DRUMMOND The university is now not only 
cl ! ng and defe I t Darwinian 
t l I I { As Nhe ! i se « SS iwalr 
t I i Development theory maintains that 
the progress of o1 inisms trom the wer to the 
| und m complex forms man’s nearest relative 
the ape popular phrase, that man is descended 
I | t 1 t statement Ss not correctly 
eX - eory Evolut on that point DAR- 
WIN, HARCKEL and HUXLEY maintain, not that man Is 
ded n the ape, it that, in the progress of 
s t vas mmo neestra parent 
f " V hose lescendants were common apes 
WW ‘ ere anthro d apes or ape-men ; that, it 
t fafew h dred thousand years, these ape 
n er ited themselves from the apes, began to talk 
instead of nd tinally developed into ** men 
Pr DRUMMOND delivered his first lecture on 
this sub tO 3. in the Emar Baptist ¢ rel 
( ne t flatfooted, not in favor of man 
il SI but ] fa of his re hn 
nship t t eing and unclean ay Many in the 
i ihe ( new the protess¢ r’s vie VS, Were 
prise " ve it this new departure of the Baptist 
‘ t In this dav « enl tenment, when even 
t ‘ nisn ure I inre onze I r 
t rnin it woule e impossi 
x from then the teaching of te 
I ithe institution in wht it is not 
t he tent t s dent 1s n- 
s ! nd non-progre \ Bu 
f lution. as an exact « nal 
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t te t ire S V ¢ T = 
sity This Ss s Ww 
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the iV t rsity iss t re be I 
i nst tl s V-o¢ gx} sses al e Truitiess Ves- 
‘ ns of reasonir On the other han 
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t ig} I r would separated fron 
4 st relatives. the e-mel n Evc 
oO tl the Baptist frien¢ of the Uni 
ve ty of ¢ g ive a ell-e ded | dice 
\ nst the aj he Ly idice wl Evo- 
1 s true, has rited from: those early 
me t} ‘ r DRUMMOND doubtless told 
the I \ ( ch audience ibout the 
othe Of course those earl men were 
ic ' fe t and} diced, but 
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ROGU ES’ 


THE GALLERY 
puis y useful adjunct of the 


modern detective 


n| isually not offensive to the well-ordered 

f B ea of it not only the desperado, but 

ilso the drawit m confidence man and roué sailing 
under col pectability, are constantly under the 
eS t| Law-abiding citizens fre quently 
consult t ery in a small Way but the collection 


extensive at present the dis- 


and 


cruises s ! s that for practical purposes it is 
iv e for expert detective mniyv. 
The rights of the Rogues’ Gallery are likely to be 


determined it a (4 nect 


t. Dr. J. Epwarp 
Haven of a charge of 


cut 


New 


cout 


LEE, recently acquitted at 


criminal ope causing death, made a formal de- 
mand for his picture on Police Superintendent SMITH 
of that city mut the superintendent refused to give it 
up on the ground that the photograph forms part of 


his department. 


sa hardship that @ man declared inno- 


cent of crime should be recorded as a man t watched 


Oo De 
I< ull future time On the other hand, accused per- 
sons frequently crawl out of a bad-looking case, and it 
s but natural that a watchful police superintendent 
should like to keep his eye on them, 
Innocent individuals have rights which the Rogues 


ect, however; and if it is not 


} 


t } ] 
yup ses to Keep a more or less pu 


onvicted of serious offenses, a 


private gallery might be kept of suspected 





New Haven case ought to be judicially 

We want 
faces in the Gallery nor bad men at large 
to 


neither innocent people's 


without a 
strit of som kind 


them. 
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iILF CYCLONE. 


from out the American Tropics 


THE Gl 


A NOTHER cyclone 
” ted the 


has visitec southern section of the country, 


this time along the Gulf Coast. The visitation is fully 
is disastrous as that which spread desolation and death 
nits track or ir South Atlantic Coast a few weeks 
iro ind the destitution and suffering inflicted by the 
itter is s eing alleviated by contributions from all 
parts of the Ur n as the details of this later ** cruelty 


being gathered by the daily press. 


yusand dead the 
the 


pre- 


In the presence of over two thx , and 


tire 1Slands in 


W cof homes, plantations and en 


Gulf 1 des ition that no could 


human power 


is that 





\ t he one practical thought of the moment 
| e en ones who survive need assistance, and 
must receive it at once. And as an ay} il of this kind 
never yet wer nanswered in this country, a prompt 
nd gene response from the people of the whole 
ountry tallow the situation to be aggravated 
it P| t Vv even tardy assistance, 

\ here is no ev or calamity possible among men 
out of which some good may not come, perhaps this 
and other unavoidable misfortunes of the Southern 
States may turned to account in the direction a 

e substar ind practical frate ty among the 

yns of the country. More genuine broth- 
re cannot be than tostand between a brother 
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d the unavoidable. Help to the helpless partakes of 
the human-divine, Those people who have ruthlessly 
been swept into eternity along our South Atlantic and 
Gulf Coasts were our brothers and fellow-citizens, In 
their present distress our Southern neighbors must feel, 
in receiving, that we are ali rt illy and tru V one, other 
sections of the country, in cheerfully and promptly 


ave only the sentiment that such an act is 


giving, can 


a matter of course, a bond of union. 


Another thought occurs, that the South may be 
doomed to an increase of these visitations to such an 


extent as to make that once pleasant section Increas- 
In reasing 


ingly undesirable as a place of residence. 


seismic activity is more than hinted at by the rumolng 


sounds that preceded these latest storms, and by the 
Charleston earthquakes of a few years ago. Even now 
the Mississippi must be chained below Memphis to pre- 
vent periodical overflows, The wind frequently drives 
the waters of the Gulf into the streets of Mobile. The 
hungry Atlantic seems to have designs on the Sea Isl- 
ands, and later upon the low-lying rice lands of the 
adjacent States. All around New Orleans are evidences 
of the Gulf’s restiveness in its present confines. These 
things cannot be cured; they mus: be endured ; but 
a wealthy country—as this is—and practical govern- 
eht to be—must b prepared to meet 








ment—as ours ough 
very emergency. Perhaps, afterall, the Mississippi has 
not its mouth in the right place. Nature has sometimes 
made such mistakes, with a view, apparently, of taking 
advantage of them later, unless man has in the mean- 


time seen his danger in time. 


BRAZILIAN SHELLS. 


MNHE distinguished SARAH BERNHARDT said, in an in- 

terview last week, that the Brazilian warships 
under Admiral MeLLo did not hurt anything in Rio 
Janeiro with their shells while she was there. Whether 
this was because the gunners could not shoot straight, 
or because they did not try to hit anything, does not ap- 
pear. Dispatches received since the BERNHARDT ‘inter- 
view bring later developments, as later dispatches usu- 
ally do. MELLO was throwing shells into Rio—right 
enough ; but he was aiming at public buildings and spar- 
ing private property. Batteries planted along the shore 
by PELXOTTO were replying to the warships, as much as 
to say that PErxoTTo had not been hit yet. Dread reigned 
throughout Rio, based, no doubt, on an uncertainty as 
to whether MELLO’s shells would not hit what they 
were aimed to miss as well as miss what they were 
aimed to hit. As for any direct dispatches from the 
city itself, they were out of the question. There was 
nothing to say. There was a miscellaneous hissing and 
whizzing of stray shells through the air, and an occa- 
sional reply from the shore batteries; but no list of 
killed and wounded was forthcoming. 

Latest dispatches begin to look more like war. 
MELLO’s ships had been in front of the city, but not in 
avery good position, strategically ; for the shore bat- 
teries were so close that they might accidentally hit one 
of the warships and perhaps scare the marines. So 
MELLO moved down out of the way; and PEIXOTTO be- 
gan at once to build more batteries closer to the water’s 
edge. From his new position out of harm’s reach, 
MELLO began to fire shells into the doomed city, avoid- 
ing private property and missing the public property he 
fired at. Not only that, but a party of desperate sailors 
from the warships Republica and Pallas went ashore at 
Desterro and occupied the forts. At Desterro MELLO 
proposed to make his headquarters and establish a 
provisional government. 

These grewsome scenes of carnage will now come to 
anend, The provisional government will supersede the 
Brazilian shells. Two of the interior provinces have 
revolted against PEIXOTTO, and ere the early parrot 
whistles in the Amazonian forests this fall, which is 
spring in Brazil, MELLO will be either better or worse. 

THE DESIRABILITY OF SIN 

OscAR WILDE ought to have sown his oats long ago. It 
is many a year now since he made his maiden bow before 
a New York audience, arrayed in knee-breeches, with a 
big sunflower in his lapel and long, curly locks falling 
gracefully over his shapely shoulders. He came then to 
instruct and fool the good-natured American public and to 
gather in its greenbacks. People laughed and called him 
an esthetic crank; but there was method in his lunacy, 
and he had a good time generally. Now the cable tells us 
Oscar is coming again very soon to teach us the desirabil- 
ity of sin, which he declares enters into the scheme of the 
universe quite as much as virtue. From what we glean 
of Oscar’s theory we should fancy he is, to some extent, of 
the Parkhurstian school. He believes in studying, tasting 
and dissecting sin in order to direct its course, just as the 
physician exposes himself to contamination in the cause 
of science. The physician, Oscar states, is the hero of 
science, and Oscar wants to be the hero of sin. Here isa 
specimen of Oscar’s new doctrine: 

“ But what is sin? Does the clergyman who holds the triumph 
of the flesh up to abhorrence know that dangerous rapture? If so, 
et him avow the fact and give us the benefit of his experience 





n't know what he is talking about. Let us treat sin 





ylore the country before we make a 





method. Let us 


Well, the champion of knee-breeches, sunflowers and 
agnostic estheticism comes with an original idea at least, 
but we doubt that it will prove quite as amusing as his 
former hobbies. It looks as though George Parsons 





ONCE A WEEK, 





Lathrop was right when he called Wilde's w s ‘ dis- 
vusting filth” “areek with the atmosphere of u 
debasement But, after all, will somebody point out to 
us the real difference between Oscar’s preaching 
Parkhurst’s practice? Both believe, apparently \ 


‘the end justifies the means.” 





Hon. JOSEPH CHAMBERLAIN, M.P., declined to “ talk 
politics ’ toa reporter on his arrival at New York on the 
5th inst. He merely suggested that the House of Lords 


could not be abolished at present, that the whole co ry 





sanctions their action on Home Rule, that the present 
Home Rule Bill will never become a law, that if Glad 
stone appeals to the country he will be defeated, that 
Gladstone did not appeal to the country at once after the 
House of Lords rejected Home Rule because he was 
afraid, that most of the people who voted for Gladstone 
last time did so just to see what would happen, that if 
any change in the standing of the Upper House is made 
a great blow would be dealt to the constitution—and a 
great deal more to the same effect. It would be interest- 
ing to know what Mr. Chamberlain would have said if he 
had talked politics to that reporter 

Mr. JOHN G. WOOLLEY, the temperance worker, is known 
throughout the country. News comes from Minnesota 
that he is short fourteen thousand dollars in connection 
with Rest Island retreat, a temporary shelter for ine- 
briates. Kest Island is in Lake Pepin, an evlargement of 
the Mississippi, about forty miles below St. Paul. An 
association was to hold the title to the island after its 
purchase by Woolley. Funds from all over the country 
and from England were intrusted to his keeping. It is 
charged that the sum mentioned has been diverted from 
its intended purpose, and that the title of the island is in 
the name of Mrs. Woolley. 

COULD anything be more pathetic than the story of 
eleven-year-old Sanford Parker rushing out of the misera 
ble Brooklyn tenement-house the other day to earn a few 
pennies wherewith to buy food for his starving mother, 
rendered helpless by dropsy. Poor boy! He could earn 
no pennies, and in desperation stole the brass handle of a 
trolley motor, hoping to sell it to a junkman, and thus 
procure money to buy food. But he was nabbed by a po 
liceman and locked up ina station-house. Meanwhile the 
poor mother died of starvation. Is there any worse dest 
tution than this in the most wretched of London’s slums! 

WOMEN are coming to the front and no mistake. Here 
we read of the Jesuit Fathers of St. Xavier's College ad- 
mitting girls to their class lectures, while the women of 
the choir of the Episcopal Church of the Atonement in 
Brooklyn wear vestments like men and decorate thei 
What next ? 

WHAT a noble self-imposed mission is that of Miss 
Grace Howard, daughter of our old warm-hearted friend, 
Joe Howard, the journalist! Young, beautiful, accom- 
plished, she yet chooses to spend the most precious years 


pretty heads with berettas, like priests 


of her life among the Crow Indians, educating their little 
ones, 

MARIE JANET, founder of the Little Sisters of the Poor, 
has just died, aged seventy-four. She witnessed during 
her lifetime two hundred and fifty-three houses of the 
order established in different parts of the world with 
forty thousand sisters to serve them. 

Mr. THOMAS J. CUMMINS, Director of the National and 
Scate News’ Bureau, was entertained royally by a num- 
ber of his intimate friends by a banquet at the Savoy 
Hotel on the evening of October 2 

-~e- — 
THE INTERNATIONAL YACHT RACES 
AMERICA WINS THE FIRST OF THE SERIES 

HE four first days of the interesting series of races 

F between the representative English and American 

yachts for America’s Cup will have come and 
before this number of ONCE A WEEK reaches its regular 
readers. But up tothe hour of our going to press only 
the results of the first two days of the trial were known. 
The first race between Earl Dunraven’s Valkyrie and 
Iselin’s Vigilant was run under disadvantageous condi- 


f 


tions and ended in an “ off,’ the absence of wind not 


gone 


allowing the finish to be made within six hours, according 
to the agreed-upon conditions. However, had the run 
continued to the end it seems probable that the English 
yacht would have won by a very considerable lead 

The second race took place on Saturday, October 7, 
under better conditions There was some wind and 
enough sea on to give some value to the test of speed and 
skill between the two great yachts. The Vigilant won a 
clean and complete victory, leaving no chance for any 
sort of caviling. That no great speed was shown by the 
yachts is evidenced by the fact that the winner only cov- 
ered the thirty miles in four hours five minutes and nine- 
teen seconds. This is little better than seven miles an 
hour—about the speed of an old-time canal-boat But 
vessels with sails cannot arrange the winds and waves to 
order, and they are the slaves of what weather may be 
vouchsafed them. 

It is something, of course, to have won in the first en- 
counter, but it would be rash to build too confident hope 
of final success upon the exhibition of the good or bad 
points developed in the initial trials. There is a good 
deal of luck about these yacht races. That sterling old 
sea dog, Captain Martin Lyons, who piloted the Valkyrie, 
thus summed up the result: 

“It was a fluky day, put that right at the head joth vachts 
were splendidly handled, there being consid 


able improvement 





on the Vigilant since Thursday; but when the wind was fair for 
both yachts we gained by running and reaching by the wind.” 

On the other hand, Herreshoff, when asked if the Cup 
was destined to remain on this side, said: 

“IT feel confident that it will. The Vigilant has certainly shown 
herself superior to the Valkyrie in light winds We have yet to 


better boat in beating to windward. I think, 


see which is tl 





though, that should we have a strong blow next time the Vigilant 
will be able to hold her own with the Valkyrie in windward work.” 
When such experts differ it is only prudent to restrain 
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THE HEBREW GOLDEN SLILR 
"THE He rew race in Ame 
a more interesting cel t 1 t ! G eu 
Jubilee of the Independe Orde f | B'rith, which 
commence t 12 s l l uli ¢ f 
the W st sly atic Ss aem 
growth of th most extensive a powe 
The Order of Bona B th is a 
established for the purpose of relieving necess 
ng educational a charitable institutions, ar 
libraries. Its bra es extend to a parts of the 
where Hebrews are to be found.  [ ubtedly 
ence has bee exceed gly beneficent 
It has bee ascertained, from information fu l 
ONCE A WEEK by a very promir ew citize f f 
metropolis—Judge Henry M. Gi ut t o1 s 
the order called into existence innumerable educa 
institutions, both here and abroad, and founde ! y 
hospitals and charitable asylums for needy Israelite ut 
it has ever been prompt in respondir to calls for he 
entirely irrespective of racial or religious considerat 
I'he third largest circulating library in the city New 
York—the Maimo t was founded by the B'nai B 
It has forty-eight thousand volumes upo ts she 
rhe Hebrew Home for Aged and Infirm at Yonkers w 
also established by the order, and it is an interesting fact 
that the Jews in Jerusalem, in grateful recog: ‘ of 


benefits received from their brethren in America, have 


founded in the Holy City a fine library in commemorat 
of the discovery of this country by Christopher Colun 

It is claimed for the Americ Hebrew, through the 
mouthpiece of the B’nai B'rith, that he has eve en 
precedence to his obligations and duties as a citizer 
ordinating thereto all other considerations, whether 
racial tradition or religious predilection 

The Golden Jubilee was ‘curate it Grand Central 
Palace, Lexington Avenue and Forty-fifth Street, wit! 
grand concert by SPeldis Or est am soloist I} 
opening address was delive | vy Judge | M. G 
fogle, president of District Grand Lodge, No. 1 W 
by an eloquent discourse by Julius Bie president of the 
Executive Committee 

The tremendous advancemeut of the Jewish race 
our benevolent system of government the ea nd ra 


pidity with which it bounds forward from poverty to 
wealth and distinction when or iry fair play is al 
lowed—ought to be a subject of reproach to the 


nizing rulers of Europe, who have driven this race from 





their dominions with inhuman ferocity The Jew has 
proven himself to be a most useful and desirable citizen, 
and may the day be far distant when he will be held to be 
an unwelcome addition to our republican millions. A 
young American author, Mr. Edward King, has iately 


given the American public a most interesting view of the 
struggles of the Russian and Polish Jews settled on the 
east side of our metropolis We sincerely hope that 
the harrowing descriptions he gives of the sufferings of 
the poor immigrants from the rapacity and cruelty of 
“the sweaters’? do not apply to the existing condition 
of things in the seething Jew quarter on the East Side. It 
would be a disgrace to our American civilization to pe 
mit such barbarities to exist in our midst. “Joseph Zal 





monah” is one of the most readable and exciting stories 
of the day and reflects great credit upon its talented 
author See page 12.) 


CLEARING THE OCEAN PATHS 
THE work of removing derelicts from the path of navi- 
gation 1s we 


illustrated on page 4. The United States 
corvette Kearsarge is at work on those parts of the re 








mains of a sunken three-masted schooner which were 
above water and might impede the progress or imperil the 
safety of aship. T'woof the masts of the sunken schooner 
were inclined and the other, broken, was upright; and a 

were floating and reached about eight feet ab« vat 

being attached by their rigging to some portion of t) 

vessel resting on the bottom, in about seventeen fathom 
of water A sixty-pound gun-cotton torpedo wa ened 
to the spar and exploded, shattering the mizzenmast into 
splinters and raising a dome of water upon the surface of 
the sea. A torpedo lowered to loosen the mainmast did 
not respond to the electric firing machine aboard the 
Kearsarge, and one owered whose exp was 
followed by that of the first, caused by concen ) I} 

finished the mainmas The foremast was then pulled 
away and the job was done. This pulling of old spars ont 
of sunken derelicts is a great deal worse than pulling 


teeth; but the Kearsarge in her old days is equal to the 
occasion 


-2@-« 
A ROMANCE OF THE PACIFIC 


f 


‘“‘Kohala of Hawai is a story founded on historica 
facts of recent date rie scene is laid in Hawaii preced 
ing, during and immediately after the revolution that led 


to the dethronement of Queen Liliuokalani It deals 
with the itrigues of the Queen, aided by a foreign 





venturess, to prevent the accession to the throne of the 
favorite prince of the people, Kohala 

The story abounds in graphic descripticn, sprightly 
dialogue and tragic situations. The closing chay 
particular, are characterized by intense dramatic energ 
The author is Major A. R. Calhoun, who writes from 
knowledge of the events he describes, having spent cor 
siderable time in Honolulu at the time of the revolutior 
‘Kohala of Hawaii,” besides its own intrinsic merit as a 
superior work of fiction up to d 





, has the additional 
merit of timeliness now that President Cleveland favors 
some sort of arrangement for composing factional differ- 
ences on the islands. This unusually entertaining and 
well-written story is issued to all subscribers to ONCE A 
WEEK with Vol. XII., No. 2 
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Ce 1¢ ha t ug I Ki ( Its 
1ins tl 
Wi s lt hat h tl il re) time nd a 
( lthe Ma ¢ i s e los 
u I ts, yet it Lb g before 
i l ‘ viduality l il sé 
teem are Ta t whie still lead the to cal ll but 
i e re r f t V f riners There are many 
yet th ‘ ) Oi ll id of I, to drop the h and pro- 
une vas kor example, I heard an old lady say: * Oi 
remen here isavalein the ’arbor ’’—i.e., awhale 
e harbor ritles to real estate are often singularly 


complicated in Marblehead, and for that reason, as well 


old people cling to their homesteads, it is 


very difficult to buy property in the eld tow1 Not long 
ago there was a house whose lower story was owned by 
one ancie! ime and the upper by another. The upper 
story had afresh coat of paint, while the lower was rusty 


With age > 


Among the odd characters of Marblehead was a car- 


penter of whom various stories are told. He was seen one 
day running through the streets with his arms out- 
stretched, and shouting “ Get out of the wav, I have the 
measure of a windaw Get out of the way, I have the 
measure of a wil ! 


curi 
refu 


course of 





nn, has a sus little harbor con- 


re for 





vessels coming 


ec a port ot 
from the Banks. In the 





afervid sermon 


i preacher of Marblehead pictured the horrors of the Last 
Day in metaphoric language suited to a fishing popula- 
tion. ‘In that day, when the storm arises,’ said he, “and 


the seas roil 


mountain high, and the sails blow away from 


the boltropes, and all the elements threaten to swallow 








up your fated vessel, what will you do then, my friends, 
for salvation ! 

“Put your helm up and make for Squam,” shouted 
“1 led old salt in the congregation. 

rhe boys of Marblehead are what might be expected 
of such parentage, and born and bred in a place that 


until the railroad was built had only one entrance from 


the rest of the world. They may be growing somewhat 
imer, but still the stranger would do well not to ‘‘come 

foul of their hawser.” I was driving into Marblehead 
nee With a carriage, the company in¢ luding several 
udies. We came to a spot where a house was being 
oved doa crowd o idle lookers-o1 had collected ; 





f 
boys completely blocked the way, most of them 
] 


group of 
natted They did not 
the forward 


* These 


attempt 
the 


furriners mean to run 


the ground to stir, 
ly urged 


ngly growled: 


ind when I gently horses boys 


over 


Yes,” I 


you don’t get 


have a right to the road, and if 
way you may get hurt It was 


replied, ‘7 


out of the 








a rash speech, and for a moment it looked as if they 
would mob the carriage and stampede the horses But 
some men wisely interposed and advised the young rogues 
to give way, which they did with many a scowl of defi- 
anet 

Parson Bentley was for many years one of the most 
noted characters in t part of Massachusetts both for 
his remarkable scholarship and quaint originality. When 
word was brought that the Constitution was being 
chased by some English frigates into Marblehead | 
broke off in the middle of his sermon: ‘ This discours 


wait; duty calls us and, suiting the 
e word, darted down from the pulpit and sped 


is of Fort 


elsewhere now,”’ 
action tot! 
to join the townsmen who were manning the gut 
Sewall 


The 


against 


the enemy’s ships 
jogging into Marblehead one Sunday 





parson was 


morning in his sulky. The horse knew the way, and 
slowly trotted his own gait toward the church while the 
parson ruminated on the sermon or perhaps his next 
polemic essay. Unfortunately the boys perceived the 
humor of the situation and immediately began to shout: 


Stranger, give us a ride The parson paid no atten 


tion to them, and the old nag jogged on. But the boys 
were not to be put off in this way, and immediately 
swarmed like bees tl ong shafts that reached behind 
the sulky until they lifted the horse on the tip ends of 


and actually stopped his progress 











At another time a stranger rs y appeared in the 
streets of Marblehead w 1 hat a new fashion, or at 
least new and odd to the boys of that burg. They fol- 
lowed after him, crying: “Stranger, where did you get 
hat hat Te us, anyhow They reiterated this with 
out ceasing, the crowd gradually increasing and imped- 

g his way Unable to shake off his tormentors and 
rendered , he started on a run for the station 
and si ede g in and shutting the door on 
them. Needless to took the next train out oi 
Marble \ 

Apropos of ese yarns may be told one of a not 

haracter of Salem, the next adjoining city. His nan 
Was, cu sly enough, Sale Towne. He had an odd 
I vous shaking and nodding his head like the 
fan s D hns On one oceasion Mr. Towne at 
t ed sale r tuctioneer saw m nod his 
head and knocked dow in article to him which he suy 
posed he ha lo his was repeated several times, the 
result g edit Mr. Towne with several purchases, 
W eas } either bid nor bought a single thing 


n was over he therefore st: 








Hex ¢ uctiones com k 
rticles 1 boug! 
I ) v replied M 
\ ( Ly hese tl ey a 
mart \ 
I assu S it I ught nothing nor did I in- 
tend buy anyt ey whatever in this roon 
Didi u your head to me when these things 
itn I it I meant nothing by it; it’s a habit 


What's ye ime, § 

I ne, Salem Towne.” 

Well, all I’ve got to say to you is that it should be 
Marblehead,” a ed the irate auctioneer See illus- 
tra nS On page Y 
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THE LITTLE 

—— HOWARD PAYNE,”’ 
can encyciopedl 


1 of repute, “was 


TREE. 
rdi to an Amer- 
born June 9 


172. in New York City but there is in the town of 
Anacostia a house which a number of Washington 
people regal con placently as ‘‘the early home of the 


Home, Sweet Home.’” It isnot at all improbable 
New York City, spent a portion of his 
remote a piace as the house in Ana- 
century ago. With the story of 
“ The 
Hume’ is 


that Payne, born in 
ovhood i evel as 
costia must have been a 


mingled another story: 


Sweet 


the old homestead there is 


tree under which Payne composed ‘ Home, 
standing in the grounds.” 

To reach the of interest from the city of Wash- 
ington one crosses over the eastern branch of the river by 


piace 





TALBOTT’S HOUSE IN ANACUSTIA 


way of Anacost sridge and the horse car, rides several 
squares up the hilly street and steps off the car at what is 
known as the Morris Road. A short walk, almost ankle- 
deep in the sand of Morris Road, will bring the inquisitive 
ly to the evidently a farmhouse, 
built of brick and surrounded by a grove of lofty trees 


One, two or three knocks and some one will 


stranger direct house, 





come to the 
coor. 

But the 
tule to tell: “It isa mistake about the place at any time 
whatever being the property of John Howard Payne; this 
has arisen from the fact that John Howard Payne 
once paid a long visit to Mr. Talbott, his friend and the 
true owner of the property. It was during his visit that 
Mr. Payne composed the words of ‘Home, Sweet Home,’ 
lying at full length beneath an old tree above the river. 
This tree was blown down in ’91 during a fierce storm.” 
And then when the inquisitive stranger looks sad and 
sorry over all this, his informant may add: ‘ But there is 
a little tree grown up from the roots. Would you care to 


person who comes to the door has an oft-told 


mistak 


see that ?”’ 

And now comes the sweetest and prettiest part of the 
story. Even if the tree had blown over 
in a storm it could not have lived forever—that is, the old 
trunk and the old branches and the old limbs must, by the 
law of Nature, have blackened with decay and passed in- 
but full of the life and vigor derived 
ttle tree sprang up, “exactly in the 

work of the old tree right faith- 


old not been 


to another state 
from the old tree the li 
same spot,’’ doing the 
fully and well. 

There has been a tale floating about recently that John 
Howard Payne, in a condition, the 


starving stood in 





HICH PAYNE COMPOSED “ HOME, SWEET HOME.’ 





streets of -Lon« gazing up at the lighted windows of a 
palace when there floated through his brain an inspira- 
tion wl formed itself into the words of asong begin- 
hing 

‘M Ss we may roam, | 

Ke é ace like home 





lhe incidet 


ce ided 


t and the words of the song are at variance 
» visitor to Anacostia looks reverentiy 
ik of the little tree and its waving 
the sunlight, and unhesitatingly de. 
LOUISE R. BAKER. 





upon the sturdy trur 
leaves, bright with 


its favor 


cides in 
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A TALE OF THREE SHIPS. 


tHE ITALIAN CHOLERA-LADEN VESSEL AND THE TWO 
GREAT YACHTS. 
ea MONG recent events, none more strikes the im- 
agination than the story of the ship, from an 
Italian port, laden with immigrants, among 
whom, during the voyage, cholera broke out. 
eS It isa long trip from Italy to Brazil—whither 
fe the ship was bound—and by the time she ar- 





BI YO rived at her port the state of things on board 
Cy, gf was very bad. The state of things on board 
‘ — . . . . 

a emigrant ships of this kind is very bad under 
tw ‘ : 

wy the most fovorable circumstances; what it 


must be when a large percentage of the filthy, sardine- 
packed crowd are writhing in the agonies of one of the 
most terrible of mortal ailments it would not be easy to 
describe, . 

However, they arrived in port at last; and we can 
picture to ourselves the frenzied delight with which the 
wretched creatures who still lived saw the land of their 
lope appear. They would have to undergo quarantine, of 
course; but, at least, they would be out of those terrible, 
airless prisons between decks, where they had been hob- 
nobbing with corpses and all manner of horrors for weeks 
past. They saw hope ahead, and blessed, in advance, their 
kindly fellow-creatures in the unknown land who stood 
ready to succor and heal them. 

They blessed them too soon. Their fellow-creatures 
were unwilling to run the risk of the contagion with 
which the ship was reeking, and forbade them to come 
ashore or to remain in the port. ‘‘Go down the coast a 
few hundred miles,’ they were told; “there is a place 
there where you may find a landing.” 

There was nothing for it but to obey; and haste was of 
vital importance, since every hour made things on board 
more intolerable. But as the ship turned back on her 
course, and tacked out to sea again, we may fancy, if we 
can, the thoughts of those on board. They had been wind- 

ug their endurance up to run just so long; the appointed 
term had expired, and now their hopes were destroyed. 
That meant certain death to many, perhaps to all. Yet 
human power of endurance, if hope be any way,possible 
at last, is marvelous, and much beyond reason; they set 
themselves to hold out a few days more. They were sail- 
ing over the hottest seas in the world, close to the equator ; 
the open decks were unendurable; but to go below—to 
stay below—to draw breath in that black pit of hell, sat- 
urated with the stench of deadly disease, and with the 
spectacle of dissolution in its most revolting forms—does 
not this seem more than humanity can be called on to 
tolerate ? : 

It was to be for a few days only, however. The quar- 
antine arrangements at the place whither they were now 
bound were especially designed to take care of cases such 
as theirs, and, for some of them at least, all might yet be 
well. Hope, therefore, lingered still in that fearful place. 
The sun beat down upon the decks; the surface of the sea 
reflected the torrid glare; the winds were light and the 
issue was after all uncertain: every hour saw the tossing 
overboard of a few more bodies, and the swarm of sharks 
that kept pace with the ship on either side rushed furiously 
together to the feast; but every hour, too, saw the ship 
nearer to her destination. And now, at last, thank God! the 
port is here. Come up from tophet, ye wretched ones, and 
take heart. At least ye shall not be food for the sharks. 

But, no! “Go back! You cannot enter here. You 
cannot drop anchor in our harbor. Go somewhere else— 
anywhere you like. If you remain, the guns of the fort 
shall blow you out of the water.” 

Men are punished forcrimes. The time has been—yea, 
now is—when they were made to undergo inhuman tor- 
ments for sins committed or imputed, But was ever any 
punishment or torture so terrible as this, which was in- 
flicted on men who had committed no crime, unless it be 
a crime to be in supreme need of human help and charity, 
and to suffer in mind and body to the utmost limit of en- 
durance, and beyond it ? 

What were these people to do? They might return to 
Italy—to the place whence they came. They had left 
that place, where they were born, and which they loved, 
because, much as they loved it, it had become too hard a 
home for them; life was barely possible there even for 
those comparatively well off; but to the poor it was im- 
practicable. But now, this place where life was impos- 
sible seemed to those dying and despairing wretches like 
heaven itself; there was not one of them that would not 
have given all else that was dearest to him on earth 
merely for the certainty that his dead body might lie in 
Italian soil. 

Return, however, was out of the question. Before that 
terrible ocean could be recrossed—long ere the coast of the 
Old World could loom for them on the horizon of the 
east, every soul on board would have taken a longer jour- 
ney than across the Atlantic, and the helm would swing 
idly, with a festering corps beside it. No: there was no 
hope in that direction, They must seek safety here, or not 
at all. 

But now, unlike the time of their first disappointment, 
there was nothing definite to look forward to. The world 
was closed to them. They were the foes of the rest of the 
human race. The hand of every fellow-creature was 
against them. On no part of the solid earth could they 
set foot save on pain of death at the hands of human 
beings like themselves. Their misery was their crime: 
their extremity was their condemnation. Up and down 
that coast they might sail until the last man of them had 
dropped dead; but never should they disembark, or hear 
the voice of other men in tones of kindness or welcome. 
Never again. 

Self-preservation, we are told, is the first law of human 
nature. But it is not the supreme law of Christianity. 
Christian ethics—and even those of the new “ Religion of 
Humanity,” of which we have been hearing such glowing 
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accounts of late—inculcate mercy and charity, and the 
subordination of self to the greater self of mankind 
When our neighbor is suffering—when he is beyond help 
ing himself—we should go out of our way to help him, 
even at cost and peril to ourselves, Do as you would be 
done by. Life is dear, and death unwelcome; but are 
there not worse things than death, and dearer ones than 
life ? Do not men go to battle and die by thousands for 
nothing but a whim of statesmen ? Would it not be as well 
worth one’s while to brave death for the sake of rescuing 
others from—not death alone, but—from death amid suc 
scenes and circumstances as the mind shrinks from even 
contemplating? Is there really no such thing in this 
world, in this century, as humanity? Is it possible for 
civilized man to witness other men suffer as the occupants 
of that ship suffered, and do no thing to mitigate or arrest 
their agony 

Let each of us bring the question home to himself 
Would you have received those immigrants Would I? 
Come to think of it, what are they to you or to me? We 
do not know them. They are foreigners; they are disa- 
greeable, dirty, uneducated people, to whom we would 
give a wide berth at their best. Their misfortune has 
come upon them, whether or not by fault of their own, 
certainly by no fault of ours. We might be willing to 
run a risk if only we individually were concerned; but 
would you or I endanger the lives of our wives, our sons 
and daughters, of the persons dearest and best to us on 
earth, for a rabble of filthy emigrants? It is none of our 
business. No: let them put out to sea again. 

Yet, if we imagine ourselves for a moment aboard that 
doomed ship we might find arguments on the other side. 

At such a time, I suppose, one is apt to remember that 
he has, or ought to have, some claim on his fellow-man 
Why should we be left to die this awful death, with the 
added awfulness of loneliness and pariah-hood? Can 
anything justify our fellows in abandoning us and out- 
lawing us at precisely the time when we are most in need 
of other treatment at their hands? It is true that we may 
have no personal claims on these Brazilians (say). We 
hold no notes of theirs for value received. But God, or 
Nature, has put us both on the same planet, and has 
formed us of the same flesh and blood. So long as a man 
is liable to misfortune; so long as he is mortal, and sub- 
ject to mortal frailties and weakness, he ought not to 
leave his brother to perish. Nothing can excuse it. The 
principle of mercy is not—or, must we say ?—it should not 
be strained. If civilization does not admit this claim, then 
it had better vanish from the earth. Here we stand on 
the deck of this ship, looking across the blue water to the 
shore which is forever closed against us, for no fault of 
ours. Here are our wives and innocent children; they, 
too, must die. By what right are we shut out from the 
opportunity of life? Is it by the rule of the greatest good 
of the greatest number? Is it a great good, then, to send 
a shipload of human beings to death, lest their succor 
endanger other’s health and safety? It seems to me that 
it isas certainly murder to turn that ship away from her 
port as it is to cut a man’s throat in his sleep. Murder is 
not a great good, either to a single murderer or a nation 
of murderers. Such an act as has been committed lowers 
the whole tone of human character; the wicked selfish- 
ness of it stains us all. If nothing else would serve, let 
the whole population leave their homes and retire inland 
to some place of safety, and give these forlorn wretches a 
chance for their lives. That would be an enormous incon- 
venience, no doubt, but it would be possible; and when it 
is a question of life and death, is inconvenience to count 
against it? If you were on the ship, would you think it 
ought to count? If you saw your wife and children dying 
because the ship was not permitted to come to port, would 
you think any inconvenience to others ought to weigh in 
the balance against giving them a chance for their lives ? 

The worst aspect of this affair, and of all of the same 
sort, is not the suffering involved to those who are the ob- 
jects of the inhuman treatment. They can die, and that 
is the end of it for them. It is the effect of it upon the 
minds, the consciences, the souls of those who are guilty 
of the inhumanity, and of all who look on and fee) in their 
hearts that they would have done the same had the choice 
been forced on them. Those are things that brutalize a 
race and a world; it is the doing and the approving of 
such deeds that make a race deserve annihilation. If we 
are put in this world to place our own welfare before the 
lives of our fellows, we are a race of devils, and the sooner 
we are expunged from the face of the earth the better. 

Probably, long since, every one on board that ship has 
died, and she is drifting on the ocean, along the coast that 
denied her refuge, with the silent retinue of sharks thick 
about her and the birds of the air hovering over her fes- 
tering decks. So she will drift for years; the storms will 
pound her, the calms will crack her seams, the air that 
sweeps upon her will depart laden with the odor of pollu- 
tion; at last she will be manned by a crew of skeletons— 
the bones of men and women every one of whom died in 
agony and despair, because the world turned against 
them. That ship of death will haunt the seas; but will 
it not also haunt the dreams of those who drove her 
forth ?. Will it not haunt us, though we can protest that 
we had nothing to do with the tragedy ? Allon board of 
her are dead; but not more dead than something that 
ought to be immortal in our hearts, which we sacrificed 
for our mess of pottage. 

The two other ships we are all thinking of are the 
yachts which have just been contesting for the America’s 
Cup. 

Nothing could be less concrete and materialistic than 
the end for which this contest was waged; it is like the 
crown of parsley for which the Greek athletes used to 
struggle thousands of years ago. The Cup is an ugly and 
utterly useless piece of furniture; for practical purposes 
any sensible man would sooner have a tin dipper. But 
the victory of which it is the symbol is as destitute of 
practical significance as is the Cup. We spent all this 
money, uttered all this talk, shed all this printer’s ink, 
wagered all this money, worked up all this anxiety and 














‘ 
enthusiasm, and triumy one \ 
m Ncathe oO 0 t tus tia I p Ss 
aes ened by one i ya er l t 8S abs ely 
no solid adva g iny st to be derive from the 
match The ests of ne her navy I ‘ ink 
marine will be a inced, because such a vess¢ s the 
Vigilant or the Valkyrie cannot be used as an el for 
ships of war or freight All that can be gaine s the 
right of one party to the match to say to the other party 
“We made better time between given points than vou 
did.” 

Is this worth while 

In my opinion, it is decidedly worth while; I am only 
too thankful to know and see that such a rationa - 
surdity is still possible. ‘l’o find, in this materialistic age, 
that intelligent persons can be found willing to spend 
something like a couple of hundred thousand dollars hard 


: 
cash, not to speak of months of time and quantities u 
known of emotion, on such a mere nothing of unsub 
stantial glory as this, is quite refreshing 
It is a pass: 
prose of our daily lives. 





of poetry forcing itself between the dull 
It lifts, if but for a moment, our 
noses from the grindstone, and gives us a glimpse of the 
sky above us, and of the spirit within us. There is some 
thing worth striving for besides money and creature 


comforts, There is something besides selfish personal 
ends worth taking trouble to attain. It is possible to 
create excitement by other means than such as obtain on 


the floor of the Stock Exchange. 

That people living six centuries before Christ should 
have made fools of themselves at the Olympian and Isth 
mian games does not strike us as extraordinary We 
suppose that they were a sort of children, made that way. 
But a great deal has happened to sober us and mature us 
since six centuries before Christ. We regard ourselves as 
grown up; it takes more than a trifle to tickle us to 
laughter or stir us to tears, Or make us toss our caps in 


the air and huzza. And yet, after twenty-five hundred 
years of wear and tear, and wickedness and misfortune, 
and sophistication and disillusion, here we are at it again, 
as fresh as ever, as futile and irrational as ever. The 
Vitality in human nature of certain sentiments, certain 
generous follies, is truly marvelous and delightful. It is 


also a very fortunate circumstance for us 
Yes, we a 
attainment of a purely abstract excellence It is yachting 


e actually kindled to enthusiasm about the 


this year; it may be something different next yeat rhe 
important point is, that it is something abstract—non- 
material. When two or more nations are willing to give 
time and money to the attempt to beat each otherin things 


abstract, the signs are good 
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I met her at Bar Harbor, 





She sojourned there a week ; 
I sought an introduction, 
And found a chance to speak 
We wandered o’er the reaches 
Of ye »w-tinted sand, 
And talked about the city 
The romping waters scanned 
We climbed a stony hillock, 
My heart was all aflame 
I asked her, with emotion, 
If she would share my name, 


She smiled and said sedately, 


As the breezes kissed her locks: 
“Yes, if you—like this spot here 
Have plenty of the rocks 
Leon Meap 
-e- 


lo much damage in 


STRANGER—“ Did the late storm 
these parts ?’ 

FARMER MEADOW—‘' Did it? I should say it did. It 
rained so hard that my wife and six darters, who got cot 
in it, rushed into the corner store an’ bought seven um- 
brellas an’ had ’em charged to me.” 

UncLE TREETOP—“ And you want me to name this 
swamp ‘The Highlands’ ?’ 

Woop B. GuILE—‘‘ Why not ? If any lunatic insists on 
coming out to see the land you can say the name simply 


refers to the price.” 

HELEN MANNERING (woman suffragist)—‘‘ Do you be 
lieve in the equality of the sexes?” 

CUTTER SHORT—“‘I do not; I believe woman to be t} 


mental, moral and physical superior of man 


TEACHER—“ Why did Jonah spend three days in the 
whale’s belly ! 
Dick Hicks—“ It takes some time, I can tell you, to get 


’ 


up a first-class fish story.’ 


SmyTHE—‘‘ Do you think Cleveland himself 


wants a 
third term ?” 
TomMPKINS—“‘ No; I should suppose that two terms at 


hard labor would reform any man.” 


PictuRE.—Pretty girl, propped up on sofa with pil 
lows. Fan, handkerchief and smelling-bottle 

On table are box of candy, basket of fruit and bor 

of flowers. Latest novel in her hand 


Caption: “Ill at ease.” 


hand, 


Hicks—“ Dr. Thirdly is pretty sharp.’ 

Mrs. Hicks—‘‘ How so?” 

Hicxs—‘‘ I don’t suppose you noticed that after he an- 
nounced the Sunday-school picnic for Thursday he began 
to pray for rain.” 

lake Bromo-Seltzer for insomnia 
ff 


Before retiring—trial bottje 10 cts, 
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OLD MARBLEHEAD, MASSACHUSET 


(Specially drawn for ONCE A WEEK by S. G. W. BENJAMIN.) 





(See page 6.) 
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I ural highwa But this has 
1 ‘ for the 1 I unit railroad, with {Ss 
rie ocomotive It seems 
! ‘ iry knights of the road 
‘ ‘ noi Dick Turpin and Claude 
I) ! 1 illant steed handsome of 
| un ( ind ve t ifter the 
‘ ‘ i xy their three-cornered hats 
courtly wee ( ha while with e other 
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p ( exe ed. but was so. being cold and the ground covered with snow, the stran- 

t he cor ( su de, aud his’ ger re a costly fu rimmed cloak, Wrapped across lis 

b r e custon erthe sign breast in a sort of Spanish bravo style, and which, when 

I e the f CrOss 1 s. It wasa dismal he put his horse to the gallop, fluttered gallantly in the 

pot ‘ ! urde s fresh-filled suicide’s breeze His figure was tall, his refined, dark countenance 

re g with the creaking, clanking chains, being well set off by a profusion of long black hair, which, 

g 1 il breeze the corpse of the exe- with his dark eyes, caused the inn people to conjecture 

f 1 el But the two travelers had little time to that he was a Southerner. Without giving any name, he 

efl is y were pounced upon by four footpads who remained several days at the inn and made himself both 

der led their money or their lives. One victim told the respected and popular by Joining In the conversation in 

) Ss ( p had one hundred pounds in the parlor and talking brilliantly upon every topic which 

} ch they seized, tied the travelers to a tree came up for discussion. During his stay he rode out regu- 

sapp * Released by a passer-by, they reached larly and made himself acquainted with the outlying 

res n and complained to a magistrate, who ex- country districts. One place he made a special point of 

pres great contempt at the treachery of him who had visiting was Pye’s Tavern on the Troy road, where he 

rime he thieves of the hidden money. But the alleged used sometimes to stop overnight. Just four days before 

traitor soon turned the tables by saying that he himself Christmas he occupied himself one morning cleaning a 

had twelve hundred pounds in his waistband and had pair of silver-mounted pistols, and in the afternoon paid 
taken the course he did to prevent a general search of his score and rode away, taking the road to the north. 

both parties. He then handed his companion one hundred On the outskirts of the southern side of the city there 

pounds an sed him to be, in future, more discreet in Was a toll gate, and later in the same day Mrs. Baker, wife 

his utterances of the keeper, saw a rider approaching at speed. Hasten- 

Ii 1814 the Stroud mail coach was robbed of three ing to open the gate, she was astonished to see the horse- 

thousand pounds, and in the following year the Bucking- man dismount and demand that she deliver to him the 

ham stage surrendered nearly as large asum. Anamus- toll money. He pushed his way into the gatehouse, when 

ing feature of the times was the practice of victims of Mrs. Baker dexterously threw the bag containing the 


ads.”’ for their money under the stoop. She assured him that her hus- 
Albany depositing the gate collections. As 


he could only find a few coin in the house, the stranger 


yberles Inserting humorous 


band was in 
imen from the Salisbury Flying Post of 














October 27, 1696 believed her story and rode away. it was clear that he 
‘ Wherea x gentlemen, of the same honorable profession, Was not a professional, or he would have done better 
being put to it fora little pocket money, did on the 14th inst., near under the circumstances. Proceeding to Gibbonsville, 
Ke h To I s two persons (In a Coach) certain sums of four miles north, he proposed to attack the house of a 
withou ‘ togive bonds for repayment and whereas farmer named Goowy, but the fierce barking of the dogs 
a age ‘ Peters ; os 1: Nestea ag ake “ dissuaded him Passing Pye’s Tavern he went toa field 
; : peg ctct aa GAGE Rian leimires” Kika eae Be ere he left his horse feeding ata hayrick. As soon as 
ie” ha. dncntaun ea iis “ooalase ana ned itto Will's} as quiet at Pye’s, and the lights extinguished, he went 
Cotfee H ms snd Ward, it be hort for any of their ack there on foot and stealthily opened a rear window; 
. ones. as ul only valuable as having en the through this he entered, and making his way up to the 
4 friend.’ landlord’s room, awoke Mrs. Pye, who demanded his pur- 
About the vear 1750 carriages of fashionable swells pose. But he waved her aside dramatically, and seizing 
were stopped regularly in Hyde Park and Piccadilly, the slumbering landlord by the arm, aroused him. 
pistols presented at the inmates’ heads and exorbitant ‘Your money or your life!” he cried; but the sleepy 
sums exacted. This the time the famous robber, M™an, thinking it some practical joke, replied that he had 
Captain McLean, was captured and hanged. The firstday Precious little to give. The determined robber pressed 
he lay prison three thousand curious persons visited his pistol to the landlord’s breast and brought him to his 
hin Che villainous condition of the roads themselves Senses. The poor man had all his money—oue thousand 
wuems it terrors inspired by the road agents, and ollars—in the room, and when the robber ordered him to 
Sir J Vanburgh. his account of the journey to Lon- Come downstairs to the bar he felt much relieved. 
don of hishero, Sir Francis Headpiece, says that the fam- When they got below the landlord remembered the key 
ily coach contained “the family basket hilt sword; the Was upstairs, and thither they both retraced their steps. 
great Turk scimitar (or snickersnee): an old blunder- Give me the key,” said Pye to his wife; but she refused, 
b ets and a horn of gunpowder.’ These @nd ran toa loaded gun in the corner. When the robber 
- parts of the outfit as the cushions on SaW this he shot her husband twice, in the arm and side, 
t but the brave woman pushed the gun into the man’s dis- 
28. 1696, the Ware coach was attacked abled hand and put his hand on the trigger. Pye drew it, 
ym on Stamford Hill, and finally the and the robber fell. Mrs. Pye groped downstairs for a 
we was le inder a gibbet and its occupants robbed light, as the thief’s lantern had been extinguished in his 
of all they had. even the linings of their coats being slit fall, and when she returned found that the enemy had 


arisen and fled. Raising a hue and cry, the aroused guests 
of theinn pursued him along the Albany road, and tracked 
him to the haystack, where he lay bleeding and uncon- 
They left him and went on te 
Albany, where Captain Winne of the night watch organ- 
ized a posse, and was starting out at its head when the 
sound of hoofs was heard and almost instantly a wild and 
them. One doughty 


A man 


challenged 


the concealment of jewels. 


money or 
the 
it his cargo was wine they confiscated 


happening to pass with a cart, robbers 
him, and finding tl V 
unfortunate scious beside his horse 


of them with a present of 


i hey also liberal plied the passengers 


ismissed each 


With liquor, al ] 
two bottles Subsequently 


meeting a horseman, they an- 
exed his steed, but insisted on his drinking so much that 


horseman dashed in 


bloody 





ie, forgetting his loss, flonndered to the nearest inn on upon 
foot, brandishing a bottle in either hand. This incident citizen aimed a blow at the intruder, but missed, receiving 


a bullet in return. Now, if the fugitive had pursued the 


inthe Fly- 
high road he could have escaped, but instead he swerved 


with the 


subject of another humorous ‘ad.’ 


ids swept away—along 








coaches t the discomforts and the dangers of into a side street which led to a river wharf. Galloping 
public travel in England. Nor did the train robber, as 10 the foot of this, his horse gave one tremendous leap 
vith us, succeed t dashing knight of the highway— forward and landed safely on the ice eight feet below. 
No more is heard the mellow winding horn Rapidly crossing the frozen Hudson he gained the further 
Wak , roway alumbers of the morn shore and now committed another fatal error. Instead of 
In 1889 the mail coach at Enfeld was depleted of six following the straight road for New York he rode through 
thousand pounds, quite a haul for the robber, and proba- 4 field to the crest of a hill. Turning in the saddle, he 
bly about the last English instance of his enterprise. could see his pursuers, some of them mounted, rapidly 
Dick Turp ind his confederates flourished in the Dearing him, s0 he pushed on through the woods. One of 
reign of George II. Turpin’s father was landlord of the the posse, more swift than the rest, at last got within 
Bell I it Hempstea »n Essex. Part of the time Tur- striking distance of the fugitive. But when the latter * 
; ved : cave under the King’s Oak on Laughton turned, his pale face ferce with the courage of despair, 
R s the nuns were afraid to receive him. He killed the val ant citizen turned and fled, to be greeted with 
his ¢ rade, Tom King, by an accident while seeking to jeers from his comrades Meant me the robber spur red 
save him from arrest As an instance of his chivalry, it hard for a sheltering pine forest just ahead. But the fates 
s said tha , _ he and King were “holding up” Were against him; he plunged into an intervening bog 


Bradele, and were about to take and was thrown over his horse’s head. Captain Winne 
sradele, ¢ re i ’ i 


- oo gt t — “ sd ; fade ls. te a ae te close upon him and knocked the dagger from his hand 
vyhom ne vas { npanied began to weep and be gged the wilh at low valley club Ran pees aces. RoWwerer, a —_ 
robbers not to seize the ring. They complied with her re- ber was still game, for he W rested the captain s club away 
anest at ies aleabecamidaaaes devert in peace. There is no and de alt him a blow on the mouth which know ked out all 
doubt that when Turpin was executed the people consid- his teeth Grasping him by the neckcloth, the indomitable 
, him a hero, for they mobbed the doctors who resur- Winne choked the fugitive into surrender, 

ected his body The posse retraced their steps to Albany, the brave 


center, his beautiful dress spat- 
the last century, success- mud, his refined countenance 
illy held up more than one-half of all the stages leaving deathly white, the blood, which had also 
When ied in court matted his long raven locks, was smeared in ghastly 

He died in jail of his wounds, Landlord Pye’s 


and wiry captive in the 


blood-stained 


ous coach robbers were Hawkins and Simp- 


part of 


Pwo notori 


the with 


tered 





son. who, 


save where 





after thier final arrest 





London arraig 


patches. 


they made quite a fine appearance with their “fair tye ‘ 
wigs and ruffles.” bullet having fractured his skull. The mystery of his 
lr merica we cannot boast of having produced aro- origin was never solved, but it is clear that had he been 


spared America could to-day not only boast of her Dick 
Turpin, but of a highwayman fully as romantic and gal- 
lant as ever his English prototype. Then, indeed, 
stage coach travelers might have trembled. 

During the latter part of 1891 and the commencement 
of the following year there was, as within the past two 
months, a reg epidemic ot train robberies in the 
United States. The methods of the robbers were various. 
In the earlier days of the industry the most common was 
to remove the coupling-pin, which then was used for both 
ight This would 


mantic race of highwaymen like Turpin or Duval. We 
who carried terror 
to the hearts of the rs on the Deadwood coach, 
ences, but the courtliness and knightly ex- 
r. Nor do the operations of these West- 


have had our Western road rents, 






passen was 


or similiar ¢ 





terior are Wanitl 
ern robbers show up against the picturesque background 
setting of the deserted wind-swept heath. We did, how- 
approach very near to the possession of a veri- 
t of the road, who, had he been as fortunate as 
prototype, would have run Dick Turpin a very 
This is the story: 








ever, once 
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be done when 


passenger and fre 





storical distinction cars 











clos 
During the winter of 1808 a horseman of distinguished the train stopped at some small remote station; the ex- 
appearance reined up at the door of Whitman's Tavern on press car at d engine thus detached from the train, 
Street, in the city of Albany. He wasa handsome the gang, leaping w ith drawn revolvers on the engi- 


Green 


The weather neer, would compel him at the peril of his life to proceed 


fellow and his rich dress was in keeping. 
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it lightning speed. As soon as they were ata safe dise Madame Putiphar—you have got to leave your coat, yes, 

tance the express car would be looted and the robbers though you have an entire box to yourself, lur igo al 

disappear with the spoils rhe Reno brothers, who were sciatica besides. And you have got to takea 


choosing the way station of Seymour for their operations, very small sums, but an exchange which is effecte 


until the railroad company fina 


} 


abandoned it alto- the good old highwaym 





in system, 





gether as a stopping-place. Many luckless train hands These preliminaries attended to, you find yourss t 
ret theirdeath during these encounters. When the Renos’ the beginning of an entr’ act which lasts ywhere n 
re driven into Canada their extradition was opposed half to three-quarters of an hour, and during which you 
oa the ground that they would be lynched if returned to may amuse yourself by being jostled in the 1 y. But 
the United States. Secretary Seward guaranteed their youcan’t smoke. Commit acrime, be sent to priso 
protection, but they were not long back in an American you can smoke there from morn to dewy eve But go t 


jail when a mob broke in and lynched them. a French theatre with the idea of enjoying 
Within the past decade one Farrington was a leading you get abundantly left. To this there are but two ¢ 
light among train robbers. William Pinkerton arrested ceptions—the Opéra, which is admirably organize 


him at last, and while being taken to Memphis on a river the Opera-Comique, where you can feel entirely at hor 
steamer the prisoner drew the detective’s revolver from Apart from histrionics, the theatre knownas the Cor 
his greatcoat pocket and leveled it at him with his steele Frangaise, the sanctuary of perfect acting and of perf 
cuffed hands. Pinkerton quickly struck him under the French, is as bad, worse even, than the others, Subve 
chin with such effect that the prisoner went clear over tioned by the Government, it can afford to put on airs and 
the rail into the Mississippi. Every one knows the story does. As for the minor theatres, they are the haunts, one 
of the Jesse James desperadoes, and of the Youngers, who and all, of that specter of pain—Ennui. 
enjoyed about an equal celebrity. . : . . . 
Solitary robbers have often ‘cleaned out” whole l 
trains full of able-bodied passengers, who displayed about and going to one of the music halls instead. Of these the 
as much courage as a flock of sheep. Most of the robbers Casino de Paris is easily first. It is an enormous place, 
who have taken money packages from the great express and, if not up in smartness with the London Alhambra, 
company’s messengers have been run to earth. The chief provides entertainment for man and beast which is quite 
of the Glendale gang, who took seventy thousand dollars as good and even more plentiful, for, the scenic part of the 
from Adams’ Express Company’s safe on atrain in Mis- show at an end, there is a ball which lasts till breakfast. 
souri in 1891, was followed fover the continent by Robert The other night, or rather the other morning, a young 
Pinkerton and arrested within a month in California. New Yorker returning thence felt hungry and had him 
The story of the express messenger who, for his valiant self conveyed toa restaurant. He is a good fellow, very 
defense of his trust against train robbers, was rewarded glib in our tongue, uninstructed in French, and yet, when 
by the company with a gift of one thousand dollars, and he wants to be, quite able to make himself understood by 
afterward himself boarded a train as a masked road pointing, dumb-show and signs. In fact he has no diffi- 
agent, rifled the safe, and in leaving the car was shot dead culty in getting on at all. On this particular morning, 
from behind by the messenger in charge, isa dramatic in- then, he seated himself in a restaurant, and finding the 
cident in its way. seat rather high, bethought him of that thoroughly French 
While such methods as placing obstructions on the convenience, the footstool. What footstool was he didn’t 
track, removing rails, etc., succeeded the old plan of un- know nor did he care; he beckoned a waiter, pointed to 
coupling the express car and engine, the scheme of swing- the tips of his patent-leather shoes and lost himself in a 
ing a railroad lamp across the track is the latest. This study of the bill-of-fare. Before he had decided what 
was the idea put in practice a short time since near St. would pleasure his palate most the waiter returned, not 
Joseph, Mo., and would have worked like a charm had _ with the stool, but with a beautiful dish which he placed 
not the railroad officials been notified by a renegade of his on the table, raised the cover, and behold! there were two 
comrades’ plan of attack. The sequel was a remarkable nice little pig’s feet. 
instance of the biter being bit. The railroad people sent , . . . . . 
out a dummy train filled with police, and when the decoy Years ago at Anspach, a quaint little town on the 
lamp was swung the train stopped, and the robbers en- Rhine, a lad named Caspar Hanser was assassinated. 
countered, two desperadoes being shot dead and the re- The circumstances connected with the case were both 
maining three captured after a brief but decisive struggle. mysterious and romautic. It has been generally held 
It was easily the most striking lesson taught within re- that the lad was avictim of one of those somber dramas 
cent years to this formidable class of criminals, and which are common enough in little German courts, and 
doubtless will not fail of its due moral effect now from Zurich comes a monograph tending to prove 
> that Caspar Hanser was the rightful heir of the Duchy of 
Baden. All this is as it may be; the episode happened a 
long time ago, and the present duke does not appear to 
have been rendered uneasy by the revelations. On the 
contrary, only last week, or the one before, he was drink- 
ing Moselbliinchen with the Kaiser—a thing you may be 
sure he would not have done had he had the slightest 
weight on his conscience. But on the subject of this 
black historical problem a delightful tale is told. Some 
years ago an illustrated paper reproduced, without credit- 
ing the author, a picture painted by an artist whose name 
happened to be Caspar Hanser, too. 
The artist protested, but the editor, who dearly loved 
See a jest, answered that the protest was all nonsense, that 
HANSER. Caspar Hanser had been etaininia years before, that 
PARIS, Scptember 19, 1893. he had become the hero in a melodrama, and that he had 
THERE is more going on just now never painted a picture in his life. The artist, however, 
than you could shake a stick at. brought suit, which in the end he won, but not without 
The Bois is filled again with lovely leaving some doubts as to the validity of his claim— 
victorias and lovelier costumes, doubts which were not wholly dissipated until for some 
along the Elysian Fields circles the picture or other he was finally awarded a medal. 
same old indolent crowd, the clubs “Are you from Baden?” the delegate who brought 
and cafés of the boulevards are him the medal inquired. 
awake once more; summer has “No; lam Swiss.” 
gone, but the theatres, though wide ‘But you are the same Caspar Hanser who- 
open, are almost as empty as when they were closed. “No,” the artist interrupted. ‘That is to say, yes; 
Paris has tired of one of her chiefest charms, or perhaps I am the painter, but not the boy who was killed.” 
it would be more exact to say that that charm is sur- ‘ . , ; ; : : , 
rounded with so many vexations that the allurement dis- The boulevards recently have been largely interested 
appears. For the theatres are at once the best and the in a novelty in the masher line. There has been going 
worst in the world. The best in regard to acting, the about, chiefly in omnibuses, an individual splendidly at- 
worst in regard to comfort. To begin with, to engage tired, who looks at girls with such effect that they fall 
a stall in advance there is a booking fee to be met which into a magnetic slumber. There is a subtlety in this 
is extortionate and idiotic. Of course, if you are prodi- worthy of emulation. The English masher wearies any 
gal and indifferent the booking fee is a minor matter. one he may look at by the absolute vacuity of his «xpres- 
3ut even so, that stall is not to be secured as easily as you’ sion. Ourown breed stare their victim out of countenance. 
might think; it is less a question of coin than of nerves- But to gaze at a girl so languorously that she will be 
Che box office is a curtained cage, in which a fat woman, unable to pay her fare—no, really, that is the ideal. 
very cross at any interruption, sitsand knits. To speak to 


ae 
her you must bend double, and you must speak very 
sweetly, too; you must compliment her, tell her that she ott f 
is looking very handsome to-day, hope that she and every —4 " c7 


me else is quite well, or the curtain goes down with a 
rustle. Nor does it end there. You may wish to know sciatica . 

vhere the stall which you are to purchase is located, and ESTIMATES in all the departments at Washington are 
ou are told to find out. When you have—thereisadia- being revised. ‘‘Cut down the estimates to the bone,’’ is 
zram in the next street which you can consult if you like— the order passed all along the line. Economy is right 
he ticket is not yours until you have given yourname enough within bounds, but even a government economic- 
ind address. Why? In order that you may understand ally administered should not be compelled to live on soup 
hat pleasure is business. But all this is the necessary alone. 
preparation for what is to come. If naturally thin, or if NINE desperadoes had been holding up the townships of 
xercise, fasting and the summer sun aiding you have lost Vandevil, Beaconsfield and St. Genevieve, Province of 
wenty or thirty pounds, perhaps you may find room in Quebec, and demanding all sorts of tribute at the point 
at stall. Otherwise you won’t, unless, indeed, your of the pistol; three of the number were captured, and the 
eighbors have taken the six weeks’ reduction cure at yest were at last accounts hiding in a tract of timber, 
Marienbad, For the stalls here are small as anonymous whither a posse « 
tters, and the boxes themselves are not much bigger. —- 

\ box that is supposed to hold six will hardly hold you, ‘““Wuy was Julep blackballed at the club?” 
irticularly if you have had any kind of adinner. Then, “For putting water in his whisky 

, to enter it, to get to your stall even, you must first ‘* Was the charge proved ?”’ 
llify the sister of the lady whom you met at the office. “‘Yes; he said it was something he couldn’t help; the 
Vith this sister—technically the ouvreuse, familiarly smell of it made his mouth water.” 


yourself 


People revenge themselves for all this by staying away 
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f policemen were pursuing then 






programme 


notorious Indiana outlaws, always worked in this way, of her also, a footstool to boot, in exchange, it is true, for 
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A WARM RESPONSI 
SHELDON, 1 

Mr. LORENZ 

Dear Sir—\ 
knowledge, read f 

I shall not de t I e t t 
y i fr ul t { i i j A rT « i j 
ance progressed my ad rat Ww 
laration of love for me aw t rm. sf r 
of my heart, 

You say that I ha t pow t ik 1 
Confessing that you have I t t t 
one, I am Very truly y ‘ ADELINA SMITH 
QUOTES MRS. BROWNING AND SAYS SII IN°'T KX 

My Dear Mr. Jont read your re ‘ 
pleasure comb 1 , 

I wish first to thank y t ! have be 
me, for I think tt t ) n i Ln pay a i 
ask her to be e wife, and ich a pr ‘ 
so worthy of at ew in Ss ee in honor 

Your expressed feelir toward me are such as I desire f 
the one to whom I give 1 heart tnd in re rn I wish to 
self unreservedly ‘ I car \ such a 
to exclude a rs 

I admire and respect, t cannot say I P with that 
love that makes one feel with Mrs. E1 t 

“Ur § you can think when the sor is done, 
No othe ft in the rhythm ; 
Ur ican feel whe eft b e 
That all mene o with hin 
* Unless you can kr w h upraise reath, 
That y auty ants pr 
Uuless you cat eat t f or dea 
Ob, fear to call it n 
“Unless y can muse Ler l all day, 
On the absent fac at fi u 
Unless l ve, a Lge may, 
Witt ath of he n betwixt you; 
“Unle can dream that his faith is past, 
rl lt unbel I 
ur n the dream past 
Oh, never = 

I would that I ¢ I have i, I deem 1 ent 
worthy. 

I must say, in justice ton elf, that you above all r 
the highest place int regard, but I dare not say “1 
it means so muc to me: and tthe thought of josi 
thought that perhaps s me else ma 1 time, take nu 
in your affections, makes me very unhappy 

Can this be the dawni f love? Who can tell? 

Yours sincerely, HENRIE AS 
WILL DEVOTE HER LIFE TO JONES 
September 21, 1898 

My Dear Mr. Jones—Your proposal of the 3d ‘ 
and [trust you will pardon my tak tl nun i f 
nication as yourself, and overlook that which circumstat na 
imperative 

As with your f, since our la meet it ha raduall) iW 
( me that 4 the na \ I cou rsak 
aud be perfectly conte te hare your fortune whatever t 
may be. ‘ 

I trust you will not tl sme wanting in maider delicac 
I say that I love you i hope to make you happy. 

You will see by the time that has elapsed since I first k 
your love for me that | have caretu thought the matter 
aud give your l Ww now 

It shall be n rogative to devote my life to ministe 
your comfort a es 

Accept this a el the devoted love of 

Yours taithfully, LUCILE SMITH 
PLEASE SEE PA AND MA. 
Septe ber 23, 1803 

Dear Mr. Jont After overcoming the sur; i 
the conteuts of your letter, | ha tried give it the « 
tion it deserves 

The question of marria is far t riot t ealt W 
lightly; therefore I have be 1 no haste toa € ) 

I have read your letter r and é and ce I k 
are worthy of y woman's highest reya and ¢ s, 1 
as well acknowledge it, Ido care for Mr. J 
sake of love so sweet, I believe—I think 

You may speak to my parents about it 

Sincerely, DorotTurY SMITH 
DON’T KNOW, BUT CALL AGAIN 
New York, September 25, 15% 

DEAR MR. Jones—! have tl hit y ir letter 
while fee ve grateful fk rk expre « r 
I still do not know what it is best t 4 la ifraid 
feel disapp ted when y find out ut an « i Ia 
after a 

Please cail to- r Fr ht 

Y rs ver t Ma 
SORRY SHE CAN'T RECIPRO 1 

DeaR Mr J , y r i r of Aug rec 
carefull sidere 

The higt iment a man ¢ may a ar t 
her to be his wif and I ay ute t r that ii 

red upon me, and deeply regret that I a able to re 
an affect t I r f rhe r 
genia ” “ r ‘ 

« t »> well 
I fee nf e t 
a " 

rr ! 

alway I 
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LEADI 
FUN FOR THE YOUNG. 
ERY H » MAKE LIQUID RUN | 
— 

HERI nothing that so wreatly enlists the interest of 
T e Americ boy and girl as an amusement which 
ha tinge of the mysterious about it. It is our purpose 
lo ean from the realm of science and present in this 

lu ‘ s for such amusement To the young 
ini \ \ ther iy be found here interesting problems, 

W ias the cu 1 ad entertaming 

I ep tion we will utilize a new motive 


mi, ¢ etricity,welght or spring, 





ey fy) 








Zt be 


that 
hand in 


idily found 


wom 


to be had at every house 


d some ordinary 


needles at 


p Suk is is used for moths. Cut 
] t ( i if e same thickness 
R \ shapes I 1 and four 
I e the rou pieces of 
s s it they w ntersect in the 
sa fa firmly ach end of 
[ « x On one side 
p k t s and alwayson the same 
ist ces \ t f equal quantity, as 

t 
s Vax Vv ! t I ns of faste g 

e camp 
Great ca s e take having the hands, as 
Ae is " ‘ I ctly clean, as the slightest 
. W , s efficiency. Now, by placing 
this in water it W foul revolve, of its own voli- 


ONCE A WEEK. 





OF THE B’NAL B’RITEH. 


tion, rapidly for days in the direction as shown by the 
arrow 

A very interesting and amusing toy can be had by cut- 
ting out of this paper two figures in the attitude of danc- 
a pencil they can be made more 
irance. Then fasten them upon the cir- 
as shown in Fig. 2. 

These figures should be as light as possible. If proper 
care is taken, you will thus obtain tireless, indefatigable 


ill continue in their lifelike movement for 


ing; with the use of 


effective 
cular piece of cork, 


in appe 


waltzers who w 


three days at least 


SOME CURIOUS EXPERIMENTS. 

A most singular and interesting experiment can be 
easily tried by the use of a round goblet or tumbler and 
a piece of tulle of fine mesh. Fill the glass to the brim 
with water, then, after moistening the tulle thoroughly 
with water, place it over the mouth or the glass, pressing 
it down tightly to the sides of the glass where it will ad- 
Then press the palm of the hand firmly over the 
mouth of the glass, so that no air can enter, and invert 
the glass quickly. Now, by drawing the glass slowly and 
laterally from off the hand (do not lift) it will be found 
that the water will remain, as if suspended, without sup- 
port in the air; not a drop will escape through the open- 


ings in the mesh of the tulle, as shown by Fig. 3. 


here. 








Fic. 2. 
In this connection, another remarkable experiment can 
© made, if you have previously procured another glass 
of the same size or shape and filled it to the brim with 


wine. Place this glass upon a plate and put the inverted 
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see page 
glass with the water held by the tulle carefully and evenly 
so that the edges of the two glasses will coincide, as shown 
in Fig. 4. > 
Z Z 
\ 
' 
i 
. 
| 
| 
| 
24 





Immediately the red wine will commence to mount 
into the water and the water displaces the wine untila 
complete interchange has been effected; which usually 
requires about ten minutes. The glass upon which the 
tulle has been placed will now be filled with wine. 





Still another interesting experiment can be made by 
taking a glass and placing in it a piece of burning paper, 
then, while the paper is burning, invert the class quickly 
into a deep dish or saucer filled with water; it will be 
found that almost instantly the water will be drawn into 2 
the glass, although the weight of the glass will hold its 
edge firmly on the bottom of the plate; a singular thing 
about it is the water of itself cannot seek its level and 
withdraw again from the glass. 
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From July 4 to September 4 there was a net decrease 
in the pension rolls of sixteen hundred and four names, 
the first net decrease since the war. The gross loss to the 
rolls last year by death, remarriage, minors attaining non- 








pensionable age, etc., was thirty-five thousand. This year a 
such loss, it is estimated, will be fifty thousand ; while the 4 
additions will not be more than forty thousand. The end ‘1 
of the present fiscal year is likely to show a large net de- is 


Pension purgers will soon 
The old Boys in 


on the rolls 
have a chance to take a rest altogether. 
Blue are growing older every day. 


crease pension 
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FINE FEATHERS. 


I eu i Lhe miate 

p ‘ ure eu fu colo 

‘ i hey fill the fer 

ep co For the mi« 

iso I ire now! 
) adark eel trimmed vith 
ible, | J houlade collar bordered 
vith the fu s very rich Another in 
brow cloth vith deep cgliar and ¢ iffs of 
\ y il rich f fromlered with jet 
1 an air yreat distinction. Velvet 
ie ppea great iriety, edged with 
fur, and enl ced with gorgeous trim- 
mings of jet, braid, or embroidery Some 
of these, having deep collars of ermine, are 

the ne plus ultra of elegance 

Capes are still showing up bravely, but 


ik e hard put to it to compete with 


smarter coat, whicl eems destined to 


v the popular 


fulne of the cape is too irious, however, 


to suffer its utter decline, and most likely 


it will, like the se e always with us 


In one form or another! 





The newest styles in hats and bor 
are exceedingly small some, mae 
of such wee dimensions as to be almost im 
perceptible especially on a tall woman 
With an elaborate coiffure. They will, no 


doubt, be hailed with joy by theatre-goers 


A rosette and a bird tied on with strings 
this ibout the extent of some of these 
novelties But, though they are both use- 
f uid beco when worn with discre 
tion, care must be taken not to destroy 
their effect by the substructure, so to speak 
A wide, fussy cape, or a coat witha flaring 
shoulder collar demands, asa complement, 
a hat of substantial proportions, other- 
W The head nks oO InSig licance, 
which Is hota t should be 

Large hats are, of course, to be found in 


rusual numbers and variety. Inmany 











under side of the rim is White or 
vellow, but black and white is the combi 
tion which b n successfully for 
the favor of the fastidious Black ostrich 
{ t rs are the favorite trimming for 
\ ind Ww er ha 
In Kngland there is a crusade, headed by 
the Duchess of Portland, against the wear- 
y of aigrettes in hats and bonnets. It 
means a genuine act of self-denial to give 
up these charming accessories of millinery, 
for there does not seem to be anything else 
which can give to a costume just that 
{i gy touch of grace and elegance that 
urks in the ce ite waving aigretts But 
vy wome ler feelings, having once 
realized the cost of these fine feathers, will 
ca ever a ve the rel to vanity 
in that dire¢ it may not be generally 
i ~ that ’ yoau xy the pairing 
and hes { { t tlgrette ip 
pears « t} ck of the sea-eagle, or egret, 
and that for every one that adorns a hat or 
bonnet a mother bird has been ruthlessly 
shot dow1 1 ttle family of nest 
I eft to eto uth An ornament 
vhich sug ch pa ul associations 
ce es ‘ ornament and becomesa re 
proa 
B n ! ider will say, now that 
de ‘ the prize secured, why 
mt we I \\ tq ilms of conscience ? 
That 2 well enough if there was to 
) ‘ 1 « e slaughter of these poor 
‘ ! tigrette that is solda 
» stim 1s n to the trade, and the 
of another m ‘ doomed rhink 
j S fo vear the adulae efor 
\ ’ sso much cruelty 
SOME NEW SLOUSES 
lu ( irn Z ecessary LOUSE being 
“a tf every woma Ss 
) there is » need to offer an ex- 
( pre r our readers with some 
v styles it useful garment. It has 
wn to be quite an elaborate affair now, 
nd may : tly as one pleases; but if 
7 very LK vs Ww to manipulate one 
) i essinaker she will 
rise . \ i delightful effect 
s ca pr \ h a minimum of ma 
il and atart lerate price rhe first 
el showt 1 lustration is designed 
f eve ‘ The neck is ent quite 
low and sq la high yoke of lace 
wit a fo lar of silk is worn over 
it This yok carefully fitted and edged 
with ac p e frill which falls over the 
' e and u rs The sleeves are full 
a reach to the « ‘ vhere they are Tf 
is iw fl y fie of ice rhe 
st t WS an ¢ y il blouse of 
turg 3] iv uare 
s ) row wo ) h tie 
1 ‘ ‘ rege bow The short 
{tr ed syle nN ind sleeves I 
striped and « ed with narrow black 
sertuion iace 
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The third sketch shows a pretty variety 
of the cross-over blouse in turquoise-blue 
crape, a material which clings well to the 
figure. It is made without any collar and 
with full elbow sleeves The V-shaped 
piece at the throat and the folded collar 
ry point de Venise lace, 
as are also the deep, shaped ruffles. The 


are formed of iv 


fourth design is in French sprigged net, 
and accordion-kilted crépe de chine com- 
bined. The lace yoke and sleeves are un- 
lined, having merely a band of ribbon to 
bind the armhole and keep the accordion 
kilting firm where it is sewed to the yoke 
This blouse fastens at the back, a style 
much in vogue again. 

The last sketch is of a simple pattern, 
but very neat, its richness depending on 
the color and texture of the material em 
ployed. In gold or silver-printed crape it 
would look extremely well. 


NOVEL PETTICOATS. 
THE day of white petticoats being over, 
silks of the most entrancing hues are the 
order of the day. No. 1 shows a bell-shaped 


petticoat of striped and flowered silk set 

toa shaped band and trimmed with fes- 
toons of lace. An under petticoat in the 
same style is trimmed with hand embroid- 
ery. No. 2 is of soft surah silk, trimmed 





with Valenciennes lac The third one isa 
more elaborate affair, being a double petti- 
coat, the under one of pink silk, having a 
frill, and the upper one of black silk, richly 
adorned with black insertion and lace 
flouncing 

For the autumn, light silk, lace-trimmed 
petticoats will not be worn on the street. 








The correct material to wear under heavy 
serge and woolen dresses is brocade 01 
satin, trimmed with plain folds or baby 
velvet ribbon. Watered moreen, now made 
shot in all colors, is also a capital material 





for petticoats. The frou-frou is no longer 
so desirable as it was, having become 
somewhat vulgarized by the proletariat. A 
smooth suggestion of rich satin underwear 
is the latest desideratum of well-dressed 
women. 


WOMAN’S PROGRESS. 

COLONIAL EpITor of the London Times! 
Is not this a title a woman might be proud 
This fat sugar- 
plum has just fallen into the 
lap of Miss Shaw, a lady not 
yet turned forty, who has 
already earned distinction in 
the world of journalism by 
her letters from South Af- 
rica and Australia. There is 
no longer any reason for wo- 
men to grumble and com- 
plain that they are not appre- 
ciated, It seemsto rest only 
with themselves now to place 
their lines in pleasant places, 
No .sooner do they prove 
themselves worthy of honor 
and emolument than the way 
to reward and fame is opened 
up tothem. But one cannot 
help suspecting that there 
may have been some gnash- 
ing of teeth in other quarters 
over an appointment such as 
this 

Mr. Walter Besant has float- 
ed the uncomfortable doctrine that every 


of bearing ? 


woman who works drives a man out of a 
place rightfully belonging tohim. A writer 
in the September number of the Canadian 
Magazine holds forth in the same key, and 
proves his case by figures. Is it true ? And 
if so, what follows? Must we resign our 
dreams of liberty, our victories and our 
triumphs, content with having shown the 
world what we could do, and hereafter re- 
fraining, out of pure magnanimity, from 
trespassing on our brothers’ field? If any 
of our emancipated sisters fee! moved to 
renounce their independence in favor of the 
unfortunate males who are driven to the 
wall by the present state of affairs, they 
are invited to communicate their intentions 
to ONCE A WEEK ds. 


THE time for completing the eleventh 
census has been extended until June 30, 
1894. Why, we will be ever so much big- 
ger by that time. 
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A GARDEN-PARTY IN 
DREAMLAND. 


HE grounds were spacious, and, in one 
sense, gay. That is—as I moved over 
} 


the broad lawn I noticed all around me 
touches of landscape gardening that seemed 
to show, on the part of the authorities 
or proprietors of the place, a charming 
taste and refinement. 

Here and there were beautiful thickets 
of shrubs, which would be called, by pic- 
turesque writers, “boscage.’’ Thin, sil- 
very, Shadowy groves came into the vistas 
at opportune and effective points. Then, 
too, Wherever such conveniences might be 
needed, pliant-looking seats and couches or 
ready chairs with easy backs, made of dark 
and slender boughs, were arranged so un- 
obtrusively that one would imagine they 
had sprung up from the grass at the mo- 
ment, aS a natural growth. 

As for the grass itself, there was some- 
thing curiousabout it. Although it looked 
perfectly fresh and was soft under the feet 
and very thick, it had a peculiar gray-green 
hue that made it appear almost unreal. 
But this I did not observe especially, just 
then. What most engaged me was the 
dim, still beauty of the surroundings, the 
gracefulness of vines trailing from tree to 
tree, and the long colonnade at the left, 
over which climbing flower-plants hung 
their garlands of white blossom or dusky 
leaf. And along this gallery—I forgot to 
say that, notwithstanding the general qui- 
etude, sounds of some kind of festivity, 
(probably a garden-party) came from an 
unseen distance off to the right, without 
disturbing the stillness—along this gallery 
an elderly gentlewoman, dressed in a sub- 
dued luxury of black, was tripping or glid- 
ing softly. She turned her face to me as 
It was wrinkled and very pale. 
Instinctively I began to salute her, but she 
gave me no recognition; and then it struck 
me suddenly that there was a something 
uncanny about her; a ghostly air, such as 
might attach to an old portrait that had 
taken to walking in its sleep of many 
years, 

She slipped away at once, amid and un- 
der the foliage and the columns of the 
arcade; and before I had quite recovered 
from the singular impression she had made 
my eye was attracted by a group of people 
who, as I now found, were sitting or stand- 
ing around a fairy-fine little rustic table 
not faraway. I had not seen them at first. 
They must have strolled out from among 
the trees that screened the garden-party; 
for two or three other figures were loiter- 
ing toward us, alsofrom that quarter. Yet 
the group around the table, although it had 
gathered in a moment, seemed to have been 
posed there for an age. 

They were definite realities, however, in 
what had been upto then a rather uncer- 
tain, intangible scene, wherein I felt 
myself an unwarranted stranger. What 
was still better, I knew these people. Why, 
of course! And how did it happen that I 
had not seen them for so long, and had lost 
track of their whereabouts? Here was 
Denmore, the artist, a picturesque, hand- 
some fellow, with a gallant mustache and 
careless, dark hair curling loosely; and be- 
hind him, leaning with one hand on the 
back of the bench, a man once frequently 
seen in Wall Street, and famous there— 
Giddings, master of great operations in 
stocks. ‘Tall, slightly bald, with a rather 
narrow dome of forehead, how calm and 
inscrutable he looked, as though he surely 
controlled the situation here, just as he 
used toin business! And then there was 
the Countess Groeneck, our brilliant young 
countrywoman who married a foreign 
title; very stately and pleasing of pres. 
ence; but her hair was slightly withered, 
and as she reclined upon a low seat near a 
bronze vase filled with flowers she seemed 
more indifferent to everything about her 
than when we last met. 

‘How do you do, countess?’ I asked, 
stepping forward eagerly. ‘Delighted to 
meet you again.” 

She welcomed me with dignity, yet al- 
most with gratitude; and, as I spoke to the 
others, I noticed that they, too, were espe. 
cially pleased at seeing me. This was all 
very flattering. Some one tapped me on 
the shoulder; and, turning quickly, I found 
that it was my college chum of long ago, 
Colden Drake, who had disappeared on an 
expedition in Africa and been lost to ken 
and kin for many a year. 

“Well, old chap!” I exclaimed. “I’m 
glad you’re all right, safe and sound 
again.” 

“All right or not,” said he, in his famil- 
iar, dogged sort of way, ‘“‘you see I’m 
he re.”” 

Yes: and I was delighted by the fact. 
Glanecing around further among the rest— 

(Continued on page 15.) 


she passed 
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it certainly was quite strange—I discoy 
ered that a number more of my old a 
quaintances had joined the circle; among 
them several young neh and women of the 
highest fashion, whom I had 


often met at | 





‘swagger’ parties, but their names were 
never quite familiar to me; and the bushy- | 
bearded reformer, Plowright, whose at- | 
tacks on municipal and social corruption 
so often thrilled his hearers and himse 
But the special surprise awailing me was 
the sight of Virgie Morris, a frolicsome 
little belle. It was with her that we 
youngsters used to fall in love at one 

german”, and out at another. I was 
under the impression that she had died | 
|} young; but perhaps, after all, that was | 


| trees, 


Through Pullman Cars 
From New York. 
O. SCULL, C. P. CRAIG 
Pass. Agt Gen. East. Pass. Ag 
Baltimore, 415 Broadway, 
Md New Yor! 
Do You Have Asthma ?¢ 
do, you will be glad to hear that the 
wit, found on the Congo river, West 
i. is reported a positive cure for the disease. 
Kola Importing Co., 1164 Broadway, New 
ive such faith in this new discovery that 
are sending out free, by mail, large trial 
\ f Kola Compound to all sufferers from | 
Asthma who send their name and address on a 
tal card. Write to them. xy 


For upward of fifty years Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing 
has been used for children with never failing 
success. It corrects acidity of the stomach, relieves 
wind colic, regulates the bowels, cures or ga 
whether arising from teething or other causes. n 

i and well-tried remedy. Twenty-five cts. a bottle. 


Divinely Beautiful. 


How superb a young girl appears who is just 
entering upon the morning of life, with every 

arm made divinely beautiful by the irre- 
sistible influence of innocence, Nothing 
remains to complete the picture but those 
soft waves of natural color which are im- 
parted to the complexion by the use of 


Glenn's Sulphur Soap. 


rhis world-renowned purifier removes 
Pimples, Blotches, Tan, Freckles and 
every species of discoloration; replaces a sallow 
skin by pearl-like purity; adds a delicate 
shell-tint to the cheeks, and lights up the entire 
with HEAVEN’S OWN BLOOM, 


For Sale by DRUGGISTS all Over the World. 


Syrup 








face 


Glenn's Soap will be sent by mail for 30 
cts. for one cake, or 75 cts. for three cakes, 
by C. N. CRITTENTON, Sole Proprietor, 
115 Fulton Street, New York City. 





344 WORTH OF NEW MUSIC FREE 

M Use. To ) keerodace oar Seereune agisine 

FR o ie we will give ret ieceés of 

Music with words, FIREK, ifyou send 

bought all this as sheet music in stores it would cost you 
$44.25, but we are publishing the big lot and Mg 


American Nat in your 
nly 10 cents for 3 months subscription to magazine. If you 
away to subscribe: rs. The music includes 





ney, Little F sher- Maiden, I Whistle and Wai 
Katie, After the Ball, Ta ra ra boo 
( ades sper in the Twilight, In ‘he 
z. My Little Witeand I, Harvest Home, Dream On, 
Me Thine Own, The macretess Girl that’s 
Out, Letter in the Candle. Maiden’s Vow, Old Zip 
Lullaby, Better Bide a Wee, and many 
ntimental, Pathetic, Comic ai and 





Ne gro Songs, Music and Word is. To getthem all 

send 10 cents, silve r, atonce for 3 months subscription 

American Nation. You will be delighted! Great- 
music bargain ever offered. Satisfaction guaranteed 


American Nation Pub, Co., Boston, Mass. 





Garfield Tea sez 


Baan 
res Sick Headache, joctors$ 
Bile Sample free. Cty a 319 ¥ Wath ote ¥. Y. 


Cures Constipation 








WIFEoS{?® SHE CANNOT SER HOW 
YOU DO IT FOR THE MONEY. 
Oxford Singer 


oat rthagy, oe ter 
$12 orig Main waste eohentan v4 


work,with ac og ete set of t! the latest ya 








DOUBLE BICYCLES 815 
ot "7 All kinds cheaper than else- 

pone oe _— ts 
RIFLES 32.00 POWELL & CLEMENT C0. 
WATCHES Main St., Cincinnati, 0. 


AGENTS WANTED ON SALARY 


r Sg meme to handle the New Patent Chemical 
k Erasing Pencil. Agents making $50 gg week 
Monroe 2 E raser Mf’g Co., X 103, La Crosse, Wis 


OPIUM. 








and WHISKEY Habits cured 
med home without — Book 
ooee tree 


» WOOLLEY, am * Atlanta, Ga 





HYPNOT Its uses and abuses. Any one 
can acquire the “¢ I!lustrated 
"10 page pamphlet 10 cents d- 


x, joss out, $1. 
iress Prot. ANDERSON, O.W. 
Chicage, Ill. 


5 Leading Lithographers 
The Orcutt Comp’y <i"! 


is2 State St., 








YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN. Light. nonor- 
able employment at home, will pay $2 » $0 
er week, write us. MatTToon & Co., OSWEGO, > 





Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
to 20 days. No pay till cured. 
Dr. J. Stephens, Lebanon. 0. 





Under the 
only practical thing for me to do 
greet her as though I had 
time, that was still alive 

And so we all chatted busily ; and Lasked 
them a hundred questions about their re- 
cent past, and told them of my own wan- 
derings. A faint, throbbing music of man- 
meanwhile, from beyond the 
sounding like the refrain lof early 
memories. ‘I don’t quite know how I 
drifted here at last,” said 1; ‘“ but I’m glad 
I got around, since I’ve come upon you all 
once more.” 

It hurt me a little that they didn’t re- | 
spond to this in quite the same cordial 
tone; and I now became certain of what at 
first had been only a vague suspicion. 
This was, that they all suffered from a 
somewhat listless, weary feeling (perhaps 
fatigued by the garden-party). Besides, | 
although they were old acquaintances, and | 
looked just the same as ever, they still im- 
pressed me as having aged in some myste- | 
rious manner, inwardly if not outwardly ; 
and a subtle dread crept through me, on 
my own account. I also recalled that when 
Virgie Morris shook hands with me 
held my fingers with so close a grasp that 
the thought crossed my mind, she intended 
to keep me here forever. And, bright and 
fascinating, playful and sweet though she 
was, this thought gave me horror, I hardly 
knew why. 

The conversation flagging, I asked : ‘“‘“How 
do you like this resort, anyway ? Does the 
climate agree with you ?” 

They all smiled; and their smiles were 
correct and agreeable, in the society man- 
ner. But I felt sure, all the same, that 
they were ill at ease. One or two turned 
their heads involuntarily, and gazed ata 
dark smoke overhanging the river beyond 
the lawns and groves—not so much a 
smoke, either, as 1t was a cloud; and not 
so much a cloud, but rather a threat of evil | 
in the lowering sky. 

“The sirocco troubles us at times,” the 
countess answered me, languidly, fanning 
herself. Yet, in spite of her seeming com- 
posure, her face was filled with dread. 

Giddings, the speculator king, however, 
turned toward me with a sort of desperate 
emphasis and said: ‘‘But that’s largely 
imagination, you know. Inever did believe 
in future punishment !” 

‘*No,”’ I assented; ‘‘I suppose the pun- 
ishment was always present and immedi- 
ate, in Wall Street.” 

Here Colden Drake, my friend of African 
exploration fame, struck in. ‘I didn’t 


her sister. circumstances, the 
Was to } 
known, all the |} 


she 


dolins echoed, 


she 





believe in it, either,” said he; ‘“ and I don’t, 
even now, believe in future punishment. 
It was hot in Africa, I can tell you; but 


ee 


here—whew ! And, although he spoke in 
a commnon, every-day tone suited to conver- 
sation about the weather, there was a 
ghastly stare in his anxious eyes. 

“Nor in probation after death!” ex- | 
claimed Giddings, as though continuing his | 
previous remark. 

But at that very moment a strange thing 
happened. A sultry blast from the cloud 
beyond the river seemed to permeate all 
the air, and the gray grass under me burned 
my feet. Thedreamy mandolin music, like- 
wise, came to an end. 

As the heat in the air increased—until | 
it made us gasp with suffocating distress- 
ceased to 


'” 


my companions addvess them- | 
selves to me, or to notice me. They con- | 
versed together, with all the airs and 
graces of fashionable society; and yet, | 


somehow, they seemed to be suffering in- 
tense torture all the time. In the midst of 
this silent agony of theirs a cool current 
of wind from another direction passed by 
me and seemed to touch the lips of Virgie 
Morris; for she lifted her face and inhaled 
the calm, breeze with an ecstacy of 


sweet 


relief, as though it had been the breath of 
some faraway friend’s earnest prayer 
floating toward her. One of the young 
men bent over her with dainty attentive- 
ness, evidently uttering ‘“‘soft nothings 
inaudible to me, and perhaps to her. The 
| others, though quivering with the fierce 


heat, went on talking among themselves, 
with a rigid effort to appear indifferent to 
suffering. Giddings carried on a serious | 


| gradually 


little garden in front of my window; 
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and subdued debate with the countess; 
the reformer Plowright made eloquent dis- 


course to Colden Drake; the remaining 


pairs and trios posed in various attitudes | 


of courteous interest or 
Walle they so chatted, 


gayety 
smiled and acted 


| the caloric in the air kindled them until 
they positively glowed. Their figures, 
without changing outline or expression, 


like live until 
they stood and moved before me as shapes 
of sullen, shining fire; while the leaves 
and tracery of the trees, the shrubs and 
vines stood out contrasted with them in 
flakes or lines of sable gloom. 

Then, slowly, these forms of myo ld ac- 
quaintances turned to ashy gray and faded. 
The crimson glow of morning was on the 
and, 
when I came to reflect, I realized that the 
people I had just met were long ago erased 
from the census list of earth 

Where, then, had I really 
where were they ? 

GEORGE PARSONS LATHROP. 
- - -e- 

POLICE J USTICE—‘‘ Ten 
lars, Which shall it be, prisoner ? 

PATRICK—“ Shure I'll take the tin 
lars, yere honor.” 


became coals, 


been? And 


days or ten dol- 


” 


dol 


OLD MAN—“ If you would select a good 


wife, my young friend, you must avoid the 
descendants of a certain famous woman.” 

YounG MAN—‘‘I shall certainly heed 
your advice. Who was she?” 


OLD MAN—“ Eve.”’ 


Youna Pop “pi be 


MR. cook myself, 
my dear, rather than I’1l set foot in a sery- 
ants’ registry office again. I went there 


to-day and picked out the most respectable- 
looking woman in the room, and stepping 
up to her said, ‘Can you fill the position 
of cook?’ ‘Sir,’ she replied, 
to fill that of our 
you would suit admirably. 


coachman, and I think 


>” 


BEN TRITE—“‘A penny for your thoughts, 
dear?” 

MAY CuTTING—‘“ Where is the penny ? 
Thanks! I was thinking it was just about 
time for you to make that very remark.” 


UNEASY PASSENGER (on ocean steamer) 
“‘Doesn’t the vessel tip frightfully ?” 

DIGNIFIED STEWARD—‘‘ The wessel, mum, 
is trying to set a good example to the pas- 


” 


sengers! 
Brown—“ How often have I told you not 
to play ball in this house 
JOHNNY—“ Every time 
at it.” 


you've caught me 


JInKs—‘‘ Gallon that he drinks to 
preserve his body for his soul to dwell in.” 

FILKINS—‘‘ He does, eh? Well, his body 
is pickled, fast enough, but I wouldn't 
want to guarantee its tenant.” 
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